CHARLOT SAILED FOR ENGLAND and we closed in New York
and went to play Boston. I very nearly said to play Harvard
College, because the house was sold out night after night to
Harvard students, many of whom had already seen the show
in New York several times over, and had come backstage and
were friends of the cast. Johnny Green was one of them.

Johnny came round to my dressing room the night
before we closed in Boston to take me out to supper.

"I can't go/5 1 told him.   "I'm ill.   I have a terrible cold."

It was true. I had been fending off a cold for several
weeks, and .as soon as we reached Boston the climate there
had overcome all my efforts. I was feverish and hoarse and
shivering miserably. Johnny looked me over critically.

"By rights, you should be home and in bed/' he said.

"That's exactly where I'm going," I told him. "I'd like
to crawl into bed and stay there for a week." The thought
of having to play two shows the next day made me feel
limp,

"Oh, I'll get you over it," Johnny offered. "Do you know
the best way to cure a cold instantly?"

"No.   How?"

"Castor oil."   He positively drooled]

"I'd rather die, thank you."
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